By the great Duke of York, and lyes ſunk in the ain &: In fire and in water they d fo2 the Fac, 8 


THE ROYAL VICTORY, 

" WD * @ . | | | , 
Obtained , with the providence of Almighty God, 
Againſt the Dutch-Fleet, une the Second 1665. a Fight as bloody ( for the time and number) as ever was performed upon the 
Narrow-Seas, giving a particular accompt of Seventeen Men of W arr taken; Fourteen Sunk and Fird. But forty that could eſ- 
cape of their whole Fleet, which at this time are hotly perſued by the Earl of Sandwich. Their Admiral Opdam (lain by the 
Dake of Yorkes own Frigat. Van Trump Sunk by Capt. Holes. | 


The number of their killd Men amounts to 10000. 


Tothe tune of, Packingtons Pound. 


Et England, and Ireland, and Scotland rejopte, That gallant bold fellow, the Son ok Vantrump g Dur men were neer dying, with killing of them; 
I And render thankſgivings with heart & with voice + whole bzains were beat out by the head of the Rump They loſt (when the muskets and cannon ſo thunder d 
That ſurley Fanatick that now will not ſing, 5 Ingageing with Holmes; a bꝛabe Captain of vurs = Twice lo many thouland as we have loft hundr d, 
Js falſe to the Kingdom, and Foe to the King; Retreated to Neptunes ſalt waterie bowers 3 x 

Foz he that will grutch, Þis Fate was grown grim, > Twould make a bꝛave Engliſh-mans heart leap toſeet 
Our Fo2tune is luch op He no longir coulbſwim | But fozty chips made an eſcape of their Fleet 
Doth deal foz the Devil, as well as the Dutch; But he that caught Fiſhis, now Fiches catch him Which our men perſue with much courage and ſtrength 
Foꝛ why ſhould my nature, 02 conſcience repine They eat up our Fiſh ithout Reaſon o2 Lawes, Tis doubtleſs but we Gall ſurpzize them at length 3 
At taking of his like, that fain would have mine 53 But now they are going ta pap foꝛ the Sauce, 5's Ik God be our guide, 
So high a Uicto2y we could not command, AT | = p EY | And ſand by our ade, 
pad it not been gain d by an Almighty hand. To mockat mens milerp 6. not my aime, = We Gall be befriended with kair Wind and Tide 3 
The great Lo2d of Baättels did perfect this work oP It never can add to an Engiſh- mans fame 3 Ik Pꝛovidente pꝛolper us with a good Gale, 
Fo2 God and the Ring, and the good Duke of York, < But J may rejoyce that thy Battel is wonn, The Dutch noꝛ the Devil tall ever pꝛevaile. 
- =.  . Wboſe Courage wasſuch, . „ < Vecaule in the winner Go ill is done, 
| * r UNSW Chou” a. " * 


Againf the Low-Durch, © qi 5 hole appears 
That vapoured and lwagger d, like Lords in a hutch, S luch Feat Atairs, 8 | 
But let the bold Hollanders burn fink o2 [wim, > Who will fo2 Amboina plague them and their þeirs Ten thouſand lain bodies the Dcean Dꝛelpzead, 
They have honour enough to be beaten by him. S Foz he that doth comſer his conſcience wich guilt That in few hours diſtance were living and dead, 
Fire, aire, earth and water, it ſeems were imploy'd = In ſhedding of blood, his wn hall be lpilt. 32 Their Admirals all, 

Co ürive foz the Conqueſt which we have injop v = | BP Save one there did fall, 
No honour de p2obit, oz ſafety can ſpzing, An this cruel Conteſt (dur foztune was ſuch) <2 {nd death had command like a chief General, 
To thoſe that do fight again God and the King: & We rooke ſeventeen Bm of War from rhe Dutch. Bzave Smichin the Mary did ſhave out his way 


And like wile (as then the occacion requir d As Reapers do Wheat, 02 as Bowers do pap. 


Like kame mixt with powder, their Army bid meet 


The Battel was hot, Q | 
And bloubily Fought, &, And as God would have it) fourteen moze were tir d. | 
The Fire was like Rain, and like Þail was the Shot, H, At Amboina when = Stout Lawſon and Minns, there did both play their parts, 
F02 in this Jngagement ten thouſand dib bleed - They Toxur'dour Men. 3 Who emptied their Guns in their Enemies hearts 
Df Flemmings, who now are the Low-dutch indeed, They loo'kt not to have the ſame paid them agen TY? burly far Durchmen, being cut out in flips, 


In this cruel Conflict out Opdam was lain &: With fire and with water their Sinews they crack © C9 Gellels did lookemozelike Shambles then Ships, 


Twas from the Dukes Frigat that he had his doome &; . | | | And lend they may meet 
And by the Dukes valour be was overcome, c Artosding as our Som of Battel tommanded F De Ruiter, to make up the Congues compleat. 
It was bis good Fate, „The belt of their Uellels were fr and Stranded. c | the 4921 in 
To fall at that Rate . All chi Ben of War 5 fo2 wh Stranded, Gon bleſs all the Pzinces, and every thing | 

CATS | = Co be "with har atray. whe or over bath man That Fights fo? the Kingdom, and pꝛapes kor the Ring: 
Who ſink under Pꝛintes, are buried in State. = . WP, where God leads the Gan | hy 
Since valour and courage in one grave muſt ye 25 They Steext, and they Stem a JP With Alowance. June the ninth 1665. 
It is a great honour, by great hands to dye. a But twas to ertream, 272 DUBLIN, Printed. 
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: God p2oſper the Fleet, 
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cz» Pꝛinte Rupert like lightning flew thozangh their Fleet 
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